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I Miss Fluffy Ruffles, didn't because she lost place;
Instead of that smile appeared on Fluffy's pretty face.
She donned a tailor-mad-e costume that fitted like a glove,

1 With to match a lovely shade of soft and silvery dove.
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So Fluffy Ruffles laid aside her hat and went to work;
She tried to be industrious she had no wish to shirk--She

rearranged the window and in less than half an houi
Every man that passed and saw her stopped to buy himself

a flower.
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And Fluffy Hadn't been there forty minutes oy the dock
Before the shop was crowded and still the men would florkr.
They fairly jammed the doorway, they clustered all about,
And even when they'd boueht their flowers thev iust would

not go out
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Salesgirl Wanted Fluffwlhought. "Why. thatthe thing
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She said. "You want a salesgirl, so fthpugntthat I'd apply"
sWhy, yes," said the proprietor; then, with a puzzled stare

said, 'Td like to try you; Pray, take yourjiace right
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The florist was distracted, for very well he knew o
To have a girl like that around would never, never do;
So he said, "My dear Miss Ruffles, I'm sorry but I find "V
you win not suit ahem you see ?5aid nujty. Never

mind."
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